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man's pension who works for it! Do not you like, Madam,
to see a grandee hopping with one foot on the haut du pave,
and t'other in the kennel, party per pale, ermine and mud t
It is just four; I must seal my letter, and go.

2247.   To THE COUNTESS OF UPPEB QSSOBY.

Deo. 19, 178L

THERE ! Madam, there! one cannot for a moment expect
success, but one is in a scrape, and involved in disgrace 1
Eunners come forth in swarms, buzz about one's ears, cry
Victory! transports taken! an expedition defeated! the
West Indies saved! and one is such a driveller as to believe
them, and to die with impatience for half a dozen French
men-of-war towed into Portsmouth, and as many sunk, with
the loss of only a leg or arm to some of one's particular
friends; next night comes out a Gazette, and coolly tells
you, ' Yes, we had taken a few transports, though, somehow
or other, we have dropped half a dozen by the way; and as
to destroying the enemies' fleet, why, they happened to be
an overmatch for us, as they had five little vessels of
110 guns each, which had been concealed behind a mole-
hill out of sight of any of our cutters; and so we contented
ourselves with our day's sport, and hope you will not be
much disappointed.' * Well, but what have you done with
the West Indies ?' ' Oh ! they will go: but you have got
the East Indies in their stead, and, sure, diamonds and
gold are preferable to sugar; and had not you rather our
gracious sovereign was great Mogul, than master of two or
three islands almost as small as Mecklenberg ?* I wish you
good night, Madam j I have done with politics, they make
me sick! red-book below his rank, but not to take another
